DEATH    OF    KING    GEORGE    V
which lay before the King. Yet he seemed so alone and be-
yond help, from the many people who would have sacrificed
much, to help him. Two ways were open to him, and along
both lay renunciation. One way offered loneliness—the
loneliness that made Queen Victoria cry, at the beginning of
her widowhood, "There is no-one to call me Victoria now."
Along this way lay the chill compensations of great honour,
and the impersonal love of a multitude, that kings must
learn to enjoy. Along the second way lay the excitement of
private happiness, but also the spectjre of failure, with no
vision or goal at the end.
Those who sat in St. George's Chapel, grieving over the
dead King, endured also the second emotion of grief, over
what might happen to the sovereign who stood by the coffin.
Moses was dead, but it was of young Joshua that they thought,
and of the Lord's words to him, "Only be thou strong and
very courageous."
Some phrases in the Lesson seemed especially alive with
meaning. "And God shall wipe away all tears from their
eyes; and there shall be no more death, neither sorrow nor
crying." And, towards the end, "He that overcometh shall
inherit all things."
When the lesson was ended the choir sang the hymn best
loved by the dead King, Abide with Me. For those who knew
Windsor well, tie old hymn had special importance. It awak-
ened the memory of early summer evenings when the King
used to walk down the hill to the chapel, always with the
Queen, and sometimes with one of his Ministers.
When the hymn was ended the Archbishop of Canterbury
read the burial sentences. The stillness then was terrible.
"Man that is born of a woman hath but a short time to
live, and is full of misery. He cometh up, and is cut down,
like a flower; he fleeth as it were a shadow, and never con-
tmueth in one stay	"
The regalia had been removed from the coffin which bore ho
ornament but flowers, and the King's colours, which King
Edward had placed there. As the Archbishop spoke, 'Toras-
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